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Leah Pattern 
My Love 
My love is like a river that cannot be quenched. 
The flowing waters my body drenched; 
And the glistening waters swoon, 
Swelling like the tides of the moon. 
Rushing in and flowing out, 
My love changes round and about. 
Days when I feel overwhelming passion 
That can never wear out like a fashion. 
Other days my love seems not enough, 
Liken to a candle put on the snuff. 
Then, my heart burns with seething pain, 
Fearing I will not see you again. 
My love is tainted by black, black blood. 
And, the water rages like a flood; 
For love you not me 
Rut another dear to thee. 
On those days when my heart burns with fire 
And my body is filled with desire, 
You look at her, 
And suddenly everything is a blur. 
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That is when my love turns cold 
To know that I have been sold 
So that your bright eyes can gaze at another, 
And crying I go to my mother. 
That is when my love lies low 
Because I have felt the hard blow 
And the bloody, black pain 
Because no love exists between us twain. 
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